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UNCLE JOHN S VISIT.

A TALE FOR TUB TIMES.

BY MARTHA RUSSKLI..

[CONCLI'DKD.]
Tea being over, and little Augustus A delmarMr. Jimpss son and heir, haVhjg been

« nt to l>«d, after making several jouraeyu to

Danbury Cross" on the old man's foot, the
ration turned upon the appmuchgig Do-'

i,ati.>n Parly.
Simpson scut home the stand to-day, dear.'

-!iid Mrs. J imps, turning to her hushlUtd * It
is a love of ft thing. Uncle John, you must see

it.lav gift for Airs. K , our pastor'a wife.
I dw not believe there will he anything half so

pretty sent in and. running into the opposite
parlor, she returned with ft heautiful jtapin
math*: work-stand.

Why, it is a pretty thing enough.'' said the
old man. looking ftt it with a good deal of i»t.-re.-t.is his niece explained the material and
the process of manufacturing it. ''That but(terrivhovering over the rose, there, is as naturalas But, what's it for, Julia? It is
hardly strong enough to hold a mouse."

"Oil, if will hold light things; and then, it
is such a beautiful ornament in a parlor.''

And what might it have cost, niece'" he
asked

Only twenty dollars. Orestes, how I wish
1 1 1 >- . I l. .|.

vjur vasw nau peeu ueiiv nuiur, «<j bunn imiuc

John could have ween them. too. They are

mi. h lieauties.the real Bohemian glass. and
> mistake."
And what do they cost ?"
Twenty more," was the reply.
Well. Dimmie, you said you was liberal,

to da v. and I do not dispute it; but it does
seem* to me, children, with my. old-fashioned
notions, that you might have laid out your
money more wisely, considering your minister's
wife and children. But you mean well, doubtless,and cannot fail to be benefited by it yourselves,whatever your friends maybe: for no
viK' ever opened their puree-strings out of kindnesswithout being the better for it.

In that ease, lTncle John, you will return a

tuueh l tter man than you came, for I intend
tii nuke a draft on you," said Julia, blushing
and laughing. " We are getting up a Society
for the suppression of idolatry among the Chinesein California, and I must have you down
fi>r u good round sum."

Stay a bit, niece. Chinese.1 beard they
were coming over there by thousands but I
don't know as they are much worse idolaters
than our folks an- there. Besides, I have one
ur two cluinis of the Society to which I lielong
to settle, before I can think of yours."

Your Society! Why, 1 did not know as

you belonged to any one, uncle! "

You were mistaken, then." returned the
d man, gravely. For many years, I have

Liin « l.ui. ft.., AU.W»

world.the same of which our Saviour was a
<1 member wbile on earth.the So|cietv of Human Brotherhood, which has for its

aim and object all the poor, oppressed, fallen,
and down-trodden beings upon God's earth. 1
inu>t attend to this tirst, niece; and then 1 will
see about yours."
There was silence a few moments, before the

old man, w ho had riseu aud walked to the
window, added, gaily.

By the by, children. I guess 1 11 just step
round to the hotel, and take a look at ' Black
Ninon.' "

.Not to-night.you surely need not go out
to-night," cried Mr and .Sirs, .limps in the
same breath.

Why not' See, it has stopped snowing,
and i am not <{uite so frail as Julia's stand
there Simon had a hard time of it, gettinghere, and the hostler may neglect him, isior
fellow. You need not think I am lost, if I am
not back in an hour or two,' he added, as he
passed through the hall; ' I may tind some old
trends down there, and chat awhile."

C'llAP. If.
Blsek Simon was hsiked after, and talked

to tor a tow moments, much as if he had been
a child: and then, instead of returning to the
warm itting-rooni of the hotel, or the elegant
parlor of Mr. Jimpe. the old man sturdilyploughed Ins way along the snowy streets,
until he reached the suburbs of the city.H -re he slackened his steps, and paused oc

asmnally to decipher by the dim light of the
lamps the numliers on some of the dilapidated) ,1.1 _L- l «» .» ' « - * * »

ni'niij;- wmcn imeu mu street. /\i lasr. nf
approached one, from which issued the sounds
ot music and dancing. and knocked loudly at
the d<>or It was opened by a rosy-cheekedIrish jr>rl. in a (jay ball costume and dirtywhite slippers.

" Is there a family of the name of Ives livingm this house i" a^ed the old man.N e- there he.the poor craythers: hut not
m there, sir. was the reply, as she saw Mr.Mark ham ahout to hiy hold of the latch oi a<i ».r near b\ That is Teddy MeGuire's
room. I he I vet s are ahove, Bir. I will helittler show in ye the way, an' ye please."I nele lohn followed the girl up the gloomy,dirty stuie^ asking by the way, (for the old
inan wis a hit of 11 Yankee,) what was tin1
1 "i-e ot the festivity below.

\ wedding, s r. Mikey Flaherty is marriedI on I) ioIhii s Itridget tlie night," returnedtf sod with a smile; adding, as she pointedt" a d . r at the estreine end of the passage,h" there ye will find thftiu ye seek."He ..id nnn turned to thank her, hut «he
w i- itready half way down stairs, stepping tothe lively measure of an Irish jig: so he walked
in and knocked gently at the door which thegirl ha| pointed out. It was opened by the
im" pale, faced child whom he had seen inhi* lo-phew s store. She looked up to hiin with

a ipiiek glance of recognition, mingled with
* 'Tfirise and then glanced toward her mother.*i> > ..it leaning over a miserable bed, on which

a little child, over whose face the ashenhue ot death was already stealing Seeing thath'r inofKn.^.J --« -» ' -*
nut ooeerve we stranger, *nenaul

I' - the gentleman who opened the door foruif t.Mhiy, motherfloi-i disturbed, the woman looked up. nuea;" aliiKMi impatiently, at the intruderKxeu.se me, mu m." liegon the old man. in*" "p'lo^i-tic tone, hut deliberately abutting1 'i'»or liebind him I fear I intrude ; hutlittle girl in right 1 am glad to find she'l,m« safe 4\iv nephew, Mr. Jimpa, did11" understand the child, it seems; and IlV« com* to make it all straight" And ho"' I d out u five dollar hill a* be spoke1 11 w,,iu:in took the bill, lodfed at it a mo"'* * >(! returned it with a heavy sigh.
uinot change it. air. I have not a cent"I "« y in the world." 1

., all right, ma m. I don't want any
u i" " ">ean Mr J imps don't; he i«n t at

particular.that i*.I say, keep it, nu'iiil n' " I it all, and more too, in suoh weather"* Mi IN ' '

(Vm'i looked at him with mingledr ami suspicion. At length, ahe said
a v,

" '? *""« mistake, sir Mr Jimpa >*
I r> particular man tie owes me but one"id it may bring Istth of u* into trouble1 the money," iit I ,ay Zounds' have not 1 u right?> ^ 1 P1:"^ with my.I mean haw, t Mr."1" a r'Kbt to do what ha pl»M. with hia i
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money ' Take it, aud make JOHraalreR comfortable."
The woman waited to be urged no more;

she eagerly eliitclied ttie money, and burBt into
tears, as she cried.

" The bleeding of those ready to perish be
uj>on you both. sir. 1 should not have sent out
to-day; but we have neither food nor fuel, and
little Jennie dying!"

" Have you no one whom you can send out
after food and fuel ? " asked the old man, with
a glance toward the farther corner of thf room,
where from lieneath a pile of rags, came the
heavy breathing of a man.

Yes. returned the woman, as with a

troubled expression her eve followed his: "but
William jtoor fellow, is not well He is worn
out. ' she w ent on with a sigh. " with care, and
want, and trouble. If you will be kind enough
to stay with Kllen. sir. I will run down myself,
and get what we want. It's only two doors
from hera" she added, seeing the old man
about to remonstrate.

There was something in her manner that recall^to the old man Mr Jimps's remark about
her husband's intemperate habits. She fears
to trust him with the money, and perhaps she
is right, thought lie. as he drew the scanty cov»«*ig over th»- dying child and tiegan to look
about for something to kindle a tire with,
against the mother's return.
The little girl laid down the coarse shirt

sleeve she was stitching, and came to his aid
but they could find nothing bu^a few bits of
paper.

" That is Willie's kite, sir," whispered she,
as the old man laid his hand on that article.
'' He brought it with him when we moved from
the country : but I don't know as he will mind
it much if we do take it, if he can only be
warm."
As she spoke, a curly head peered out from

beneath the rags in the corner, and, presently,
a little boy of live or six years old crept to
her side.

" Willie, don't wake father!" she whispered,hushing his exclamation of surprise at the
sight of the stranger. " We are going to have
a tire, and something to eat. Willie." she added.
' Mother has gone after the things. Mr. Jini{>s
sent the money by this gentleman, and now it's
all right."'
The little lniy's sleepy eyes Hew wide open

at the mention of food and lire, and he whispered.with a shy look at Uncle John.
" But will he take us away from this hateful

place, sister, and give us dinners every day. just
as we used to Iiiitc them in the country7 When
I was so hungry, and cried, last night you
said inebby some one would bring me a whole
pocketfull of cakes, if I would go to sleep.
Has ho brought them, sissic f"

' Mother has gone after them,'' said the little
girl, while Uncle John took him ii|>on his knee,
and wanned his little red hands between his
great palms. Ellen drew close to him. too,
and he took her on the other knee, as he
asked.

" How long has the little one been sick,
dear "

" Mother says she has never been well but
she ran about, and plaved with Willie and me,
until Wl> I'll rim liiirn Vi-np ainiw wlwi lniu t.nnn

poorly, and we have had to hold her all the
while. Sometimes she laughs when I show her
iny rosebush, and puts up her hands to eatch
the leaves. Biddy Flaherty gave it to me, sir;
but lately she does not seem to notice anything,and mother thinks she will die.''

" And then she will go up to God, away
above the clouds, where the cold weather never

comes," said little Willie, lifting his sober eyes
to Mr. Markham's face. " It s a nice place
up there, sir. Wouldn't you like to go, too ?"

Before the old man could reply, the mother
entered, followed by a man l)caring food and
coals.
We do not know whose pleasure was the

greatest, the hungry-eyed children, as they
ate their food bv the glowing fire, or old John
Markham's. as lie sat by and looked on. Wo
think the children's, however; for he could
not but be saddened by the talo which he
heard front the lips of the poor mother, as she
hung over her child It was the old story,
which has blotted so many of the fair pages of
the book of life. Poverty had followed siokU088;thrown out of work, strangers in a

strange place, disappointed and despairing, the
husband and father had yielded to temptation,
and tasted of the accursed cup, until he no

longer cared for aught save the gratification of
his brutal appetite. For some time past they
had depended solely upon the earnings of the
mother and little hlllen for support. and these
had, of late, been much curtailed by the illnessof little Jennie. " I could not let her lie
and die before my eyes, even though wo were

nil starved, said the weeping mother.
Uncle John Markliam was not an eloquent

man.he never made a speech in his life; yet,
somehow the words which lie spike to that
fallen, discouraged huslmnd, that night, awoke
feelings of hop- and courage and self-respect
in the ps>r fellow's heart, to which he had
long been a stranger.

chap. nr.
It was quite late when the old man reached

his nephew's house that night, and Mr Jimps
and his wife were too sleepy to ask many questions: but next morning, at the hreakiasttable.they were disposed to he quite curious
on the subject of his late hours

" Kie. Uncle John,'' began Mrs Jimjis, smiling.as she handed him his coffee "this never

will do. I shall have to write to Aunt Sarah
about it.''

" I think I shall w rite to her myself, this
morning," returned the old man, in the same

light tone.
' But uncle, these must he very interesting

people, these friends of yours, to keep you up
so late," said Mr. Jimps.
"They are; so much so, Dimmie, that I

must introduce them to you. Will you call
with mo some time in the course of the day'

" With great pleasure, uncle."
It lieing New Year's Day, however, Mr.

Jimps, amid calls and business, quite forgot
Uncle John's proposal.the more readily as that
old gentleman wits absent most of the day on
business of his own, ami it was not until he
was about to dress for the donation party in
the evening, that the old man saw fit to remind
hiin of his engagement.

" Why, it is to<i late, now, Uncle John. Julia
has already commenced dressing for the party,'
Maid the little man.

" Well, I can't go to thin party with you
until I have called on these friend*, that's certain.Maid the old man '' If you are minded
to go with me, I'll have Mack Simon and the
sleigh at the door by the time you are dressed
and we can be there and back again by the
time Julia gets rigged, if Rhe in like most womenfolks.'

Black Simon was at the door in time, and
bore them with tlying steps along the crowded
streets On, on they went, past brilliantly
lighted parlors, from whence came the sounds
01 nuisie and laughter.on, to where the streets
began to narrow, and the lights to dwindle,
until, with a suddenness that almost took Mr
Jimpss breath from hi* body, the old man
drew up before a rickety old building

I'ncle John, you must have mistaken the
place! your friends surely eannot live here!"
cried Mr. Jimps, from liencath the many folds
of his scarf.

" May l>e so.we'll see,'' was the reply, as the
old man sprang out, and taking a rope from
the sleigh, fastened black Simon securely to
a post

It was t«s> cold for Mr Jimps to remonstrate;
his teeth cbatteerd, and his scarf was almost
IVo/.cn to his lij>M, even then; so, stepping care
fully in his dainty, glistening lssits. he followedthe old man through the gloomy hall and
up the dirty stain. Mr. Jimpa was a somewhatfastidious person, and might, more than
nee, have taken eiception to the various smells
that coming from the different rooms, seemed
to congregate in thut hall, had he not, fortunately.Iiceu too well wrapt up to be aware of
them
Uncle John rnpped softly at the Ives s door,

and, af ter waiting a few moments, as no one

V *
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came, opened it himself One glance around
the apartment taught him the cause of that

1 ... Maof tKA uhun ui'ilk K!- I. I
miuiivc. * * *.« » **«v «* hi »nn nuir uuy HI

his arms. who was sobbing in that peculiar,
spasmodic manner that indicate* the utter exhaustionof the physical frame, sat William
Ives, with hie eyes fixed upon the bed which
had l>cen arranged as decently as possible, to
receive the deaa ts>dy of little Jennie The
mother had done all her scanty means allowed.
She had parted the soft hair on the little brow,
straightened the shrunken limbs, and robod
them in a pretty white frock the last relic of
happier days. The dainty edgings with which
it was trimmed were in strange contrast with
the miserable bed coverings.edgings wrought
by her busy fingers in those happy days when
a mother's glad anticipations first stirred her
heart. Then she hau Hung herself on her
knees by the side of the bed. and with her
face buried in the clothes, neither wept nor
moved
The grave-eyed Ellen stooped over the IkhI.

and w as trying to place a poor, sickly-looking
rose in the cold hund of thc*little one. Uncle
John glanced at the hush she had showed him
the night before, and knew at once from
wlieuoe it came. It was her all. poor thing!

She w-> l' e , "*». to observe their entrance;
and soon, both parents were minglitig words of
deep gratitude with their tears

" I shall never, never forgetyour kindness, sir,
to the day I die!" exclaimed the mother, turning
to Mr Jimps. ' Much as we needed the money,starving as we were, we thought not less of
your confidence in us then we did of that. It
was so kind, so noble in you, to trust us! Hut
you shall be repaid, sir: William and I are determinedto do it. if we work our fingers to the
bones! And this gentleman, to come as he did
through the enow to aid us! Oh, how can we
ever lie grateful enough?"'
"My kindness! repay me! you here!" exclaimedthe bewildered Mr Jimps. turning to

Uncle John, and rapidly unwinding the folds of
his scarf, as if pressed for breath

" \ es, Dimmie, I was certain you did not
quite understand the errand of that little girl,
yesterday, so I followed her home, and settled
your bill myself. It was well I did. for the
poor things needed it very much."

' Save a bit of bread for the children, and a

spoonful of milk for for" and the poor
mother glanced sadly at the white-robed little
figure 011 the lied, " for Arr, sir, wo had not
tasted food for two days.''
Mr Jimps was neither an unjust nor hardheartedman he had simply been guided by

the current custom of the day; and. when he
had subscribed his quota to any l>enevolent object,allowed himself to consider his responsibilityat an end. Now, a new light broke in
upon him; he turned to his old relative and
said, earnestly:
"Thank you, thank you, Uncle John! you

could not have done me a kinder deed: or," he
added, in a lower tone, " taught me a better
lesson. It is one which I shall never forget."

And, to do Mr Jimjw justice, he never did
He tokbtlie story to Julia when they got homo,
and bravely took his share of the blame, while
the teurs gathered in her pretty eyes, and she
almost forgot hor present and tho donation
party in her interest in the Ives's.
They assisted the father in finding employment,aided and encouraged him in nis strugglesto overcome his evil habits, and even did

not grumble when Uncle John took little Ellen
Ives to live with him and Aunt Sally, and be a

daughter to them in their old age, though they

And iu pence.hr In atonr,
Still to follow in the wild chase,

Till they paw life* prairie bound*.
Arid go iho spirit'« journey,
To thoir distant hunting ground*

Farewell to the bumble bark hut,
To the red man « thoughtful brow

From it* aourre* to the tlulf stream,
Move* the Mi**i**ippi now;

Farewell to the youthful hunter.
To hi* proud and dark eyed bride.

From the lonely Indian Tillage,
Fa** we down the (weeping tide

From the far-off Indian country
The wild Muwouri conu<»,

Bearing *ound of Kama* war song
And roll of Mandau druiut

Swift hi* wave a* are the tierce steed*
Which the bison hunter* ride,

But he smooth* hi* rugged feature*.
For he waiteth here hi* bride

See' in her dress of living green
Comes down the Illinois,

And blnshe* aa a bride will blu*b.
Led by the winged boy ; I

One glance to Heaven -bcr wet lip
Kisaea one# her native shore. I

War* meeteth wave the gieriotu twain

Are on* forwvaraon ' '

\

knew that the inheritance ot their darling,
Augustus Adehuar, would he much curtailed
by the deed
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Noise, dust, and turmoil, o'er infest
The world's close-crowded marts

Here are thousand weary, aching heads.
llnuutnberod weary hearts,

Let us leave the city's din, to seek
The Mississippi s springs,

And toward the gloaming sunset pass.
As on an eagle s wings.

See! here are deep and i|uiet lakes,
Where the forest shadows lay,

High bluffs and spreading everglades,
.Silont the livelong day,

Save tho drowsy bum of insect,
Or plaintive note of bird,

Or perchance a gentle ripple
When tho forest leaves are stirred

Through rushy hanks meandering,
I'ncouuted streamlets (low

The aruro arch wide spanned ahove.
The gre«nsward spread below

Far as the keen eye's vision
The dark woods stretch away.

And the untrodden mountain catehus
The sunset's lingering ray

Here the cougars drink.the clear streams
Return their tierce eyes glance

And the eyerglades are moving.
Neath the liery mustang s prance,

Earth opes her secret fountains
Bains pour dowu tho craggy steep,

Tliat I tin P.lriariit, ..I it.,. U'.l.,.

From their full cup may drink deep

Around these welling springs yet live
Many a copper-colored band

Who by deadly touch ot' white qihb

Still unpolluted stand
They know not hi* " fire water,"

Fruit ol the foul fiend a art,
Which wakes the atoriuy passions
Of their too revengeful heurt

Nor the jingle of his bright gold,
Evil'* offspring and its root,

Or of treaties lloaven ratified.
Trodden 'ncath his ruthless foot'

Or those Christian sounds.the rifle s crack,
And chime of Sabbath bells ;

Their poor wealth but bows and arrows,

Wigwam homes, and belt* of shells

Here the red man has bis dwelling,
Far from the white man's haunts

Here lights his solemn council fires,
Sings his solemn funeral chants

Indian lovers by the river
Sit 'noath the beech tree's screen.

Hold their dance end feast of young corn,

On its pleasant hanks of green

Their wi»h is, through the forest
To hear the sad winds moan,

To watch above their fathers graves,

m
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Hark o'er the'fercst cornea the sound
Of solemn passing bull.

Rang by spirit hands above the place
Where the martyred Lovr:jo\ fell

Yet bear wo faithful witness
That the patriot never dies,

For the plant his blood first nourished
Is towering to the skies

Lo tho far-famed St. Louis,
With its turrets, looms before

And soe the low and sand) line
Of " Bloody Island " shore'

Horo the altar to false hpnor
Rears its foul head to Heaven,

Aud souls rush to God s judgment bar
Blood-stained and unforgiten

With their dark, inysteriow ar lies.
Wrought hy an unknown hand

Like some ancient castle's portals.
The 'bluffs of Set uia" stand

Aud as tu pass wo pause to h< *r

The chanting of a hymn,
And look to soo the mailed form
Of sentry tall and grim

More sad than its old namesake
Gn tho Egyptian sands.

Clad in emblematic fungus,
And still dripping, "Cairo" stands

Here starved the love of lucre,
Here e'en " Speculation " failed

And. for loas of hopoa and dollars,
Thu sons of Mammon wailed

Given by the hand of God to uiark
The slnro land from the free

The bright Ohio's silver wave

Is sweeping to the sea

Hail! Jordan of tho fugitive'
Thy border men are brave,

And woe to the slave hunter
n in* rruMUB «» ci %.uj wave

Thou coincet a.« at evening comes
The light of Luna's beam,

To mingle thy pure waters

With the dark and turbid stream
And spreading forth in silence,

l'n tracked by huuian eye,
Thou goest on thy mission,
To light and purify.

So passing toward the eternal tea. »

Life a good and evil blond,
But the good it induatruetible.
At ita Author and its end.

And every blow for human right.
Each response to duty s ealls.

Shall echo down the golden ttreeta,
And ring from crystal walla'

The moon is up.wo glide on

By the shore so dim and lone,
Bust many a nameless isMn
Which no hutnnn foot hath known.

Whoae o'crhanging tangled thicket,
In fantuatic shapes arrayed,

With the giant cottonwood throw down
A broad and gloomy shade.

Tis midnight.all unbroken,
Deep Silence holds her throne,

Save the ascending steamer's throes,
Like some fettered monitor's groan

Or dash of wavo upon her bow,
Or ring of warning bell,

Or cry of startled wild bird.
Or of panther on the full.

Tit morning.now the sunshine
Slowly lights the sombre scene,

And tho forest's loftj summit
In robed in brighter green;

Now wind tho thickened wreath* of mi»t,
l1r *t. «»» -Wv innW

And smoke curls froui out tho chimneys
Of the log hut on the bank

Bee! yonder broad plantation,
List! the negro driver's horn.

His foul cursos and his whip orack
Are his greeting to tho morn

Froiu thoir cabins creep the bondmen,
Cursing tho morning ray,

Which calls to toil and suffering
Through auother weary day

<> God ere that bright orb at eve

Shall meet the Western wave,
How shall the chain land redden
With the warm blood of the slave'

Kre aguin, to greet his coining,
Those gloomy forests wake,

ljow shall the souls be trampled,
And the strong heart strings bruit k

Still on.the sun ascending,
tilancc* far adown the stream.

And round the distant headland
The whirling WNters gleam

The wood-crowned hills show dimly
Through the mist shroud hanging o'er,

And the vapor wreaths aro sweeping
Along the half seen shore.

Where the scourges swing unceasing,
Where the unpaid toilers bend,

Through the laud of woo and wailing.
Haste we to our journey's end.

Knowing that while tho poor and weak
Are trampled by the strong,

Hod s angels count the blood drops.
And keep record of the wrong

We float by pH in girt villa,
Hy tho city on tho bluff,

And hold our way neath silent woods,
And shores storin-marked and rough

Now, toiupost-drivon, we re rushing
Past era* and black ravine.

And vim the jungle * inronit depth*
By the lightning * vivid (been

The utorm haN paused.around ui

Stand foriwl* wet and dark;
Now the sunntiiuo light* our dripping deck.
More calmly glide* our bark ;

And fragrant acent of orange bloom*.
Wild roue, and nameleee flower*,

Load the rofl breero, a- if it rime
Froui out loat Kdon'i bower*

Far down the hurrying river
Hang* the temper! '» rbroud of gloom

And follow* on the lightning * flarh
The *ullen thunder boom;

Called for a moment from the bold,
From bla*t and drenching rain,

The *laie gang* now, at *ound of born,
Hood to their ta*k* again

Plantation join* plantation,
And the *ign* of ill-got gain

tJrow thieker all around u«,
A* we noar the diataut main

Crime (talk*, all uumolerted,
O'er the fair and fertile land.

And lift* defiant unto Heaven (

Ita <-rim*on dripping baud (

Onward, brotbere falter never.

Through the weary night and dajr,
Though the rhadow of OppreMioii

lilldee before u« on our way ,

llitfl rnuritiilL in Lhu iKnicim.

Hope a auu skail nover aet,
lie Khali tare hi* arm in vengeance,
And th« Might Khali triumph yet,

It ahall triumph, though ita red march
Khali o'er ttelda ot'alaugbler ha,

Hut hark ! I hear the aurgea
Of the Ocean rolling frva

The whitened create before u<

Kpeak our weary journey done,
And the apiree of Orleane glitter

In the laat raya of the auu

Lynn, I iffA Junt, 1852. 1

Hume..Lot® watches orer the cradle of the I
ufetiit, over the couch of the aged, over the i

welfare and eomfort of each and all; to be i

tiappy, tuao retiree from the out-door world.
home In the bounebold circle the troubled i

bear! finda oooeulation, the disturbed find* rent, i
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the joyouH finds itself in its true element 1'ious
nouls. when they ^peak of death, nay that tho^y
are going home. Their longing for heaTMl i*
to them a home-rieknetw Jean* also represent-
ed the alsxle of eternal happiness under the
picture of a home.a father's house Doe# not
this tell us that the earthly home is appointed
to IHi a picture of heaven, and a foretaste of
that higher home?

For the National Kr«
LEGEND OF THKEE M1LLEE8

KY AI.K'K CVKtV.

Once.it matters not when nor where.three
millers were at work in the middle night Why
they were at work at this time, I know not;
hut probably it was a busy season and this
seems the more likely, for that it was late am
tumn, and the wheat harvest and the corn harvesthad heen very abundant. Merrier times
there were at the old mill than had been
kuown there for many a long year for. all day
long, now there was jesting aud joking, one
with another; for active employment makes
the spirits light; and. besides, there were many
strangers at the mill.young men and Itoys.chiefly, who are likely to be more gay and carries#than older persons: for many years, howeverlightly and brightly they pass, rest on us
like a great burden after a while. So, as I
said, there were merry times at the mill. for
that so many youth came, day after day with
grists to be ground. And there was neighingof horses that waited for their masters; for
many were tied under the trees and along the
fences.some eating oats from little sacks that
were tied about their noses, some craunching
yellow corn from great baskets, and others nibblingthe scant grass, for it was getting parched
aud dry. so far was the dewy freshness of summerpast. The clover blossoms, red and white,
that had stood up nndgaken the sun, exhaling
sweetness from their loose burs, aud feedingiL 1 I * * '
niu wees una Humming-uiraa. were now tuttenedand brown, but not yet scentless. The
mill-stream wan dry: though for that matter it
wan little difference, for the mill was not moved
by water, but by means of a wheel on which
horses kept treading, and treading, and treadingThe wheel was hung slantwise; so it perhaptseemed to the poor lteasts that they should
sometime get to the summit; tor they seemed
to be climbing a hill, no doubt. Hut, alas!
they never got any further
How many of us are on tread wheels, just as

they, round and round, and round and round,
forever, and yet wu get no further for our

pains.further in years and further in sorrows,
it is true: but nothing nearer to that bright
summit, which, onoe wrapt in the golden mists
of fancy, seemed so near. Half our lives we
are looking forward to some time of rest and
beauty that is before us, and ere we are aware
the Men is past; and the remainder id' the
journey we go down, and look hack wondering
why we were not conscious of the good time
that is gone. Ay inc. we are blind or shortsighted,ut best; and we must use the gifts of
reasoning, and of judgment, and of intuition,
which (iod, our good father, lias given us. lest
we turn aside, and are lost in darkness.darknessonly lightened by the ruined beauty of the
fallen son of the morning.

Yet it is all ordered wisely, we know ; and 1,
who am treading on the wLeel of time, blindestand weakest of all. must essay to be

' Contented, if I may enjoy
'1 tie things which others understand,

but I am wandering. I said the mill-stream
was dry, for the mill stood in a hollow, along
which in spring aud early summer there ran :i

bright runnel, overhung with wild willows and
silver elms. The elm and willow leaves were
both faded now. deeply yellow, and with every
trust of wind droiuied off and twirled enrthU'.lrHI Otlll twill!.* ..I 111.,... I,ID tlKf.lt twn*
....... ........... w. ........ ...J ..h. ......

una then*, among tlie veined pebbles und blue
clayey stones that lay in the bottom of tin
brook. A lew pools of water there were still
o'ercrept with marish mosses, and alive wit!
minnows and frogs that had gathered togethei
as the waters shrunk away.
Sometimes the ugly yellow uml green toad:

climlied ti|stn the hsiso stones. and sat abstract
cd and silent as philosophers. One would think
they were quite oblivious to earthly sounds;
nevertheless, if one of the three men who kept
the mill chanced to go that way hi fill his cup
at the spring, (for there was a beautiful spring
in that hollow,) with quick hop and plash they
wero lost in the green |mh»1s. They did not
like so well the clear water that hurst out a

little way up the valley, in a stream, not large,
but pure and cold, almost, as ice.
The immediate fountuin was roughly walled

about with the stones which some provident
hand had at some time gathered from the
brook ami the grass that sprouted out of the
w all, and the thick green moss, were shadowed
in the well hut beside, the water was clear;
you might see your face, as in a glass, if you
looked into it. hut no harmful thing ever coiled
or hid itself there.perhaps that ugliness loves
not IsMiiity, nor the impure that which is pure.
A little way from the walled fountain the

stream sunk and was lost among the loose
stones und the wide-leaved and rustling grass;
so all the water was in stagnant pools, as I
said, except the sweet spring bubbling over its
blue wnlls Sometimes, lifted out of these fens,
you might see the heads of ser|s-nts, black,
gray, or copper-colored, so, even the beasts of
the field would not drink there I said even

the beasts, but instinct is less likely to err than
sense and reason. It seetns to me more immediatelythe gift of God, and is perfect at first
The day that was gone hud been sultry

"the blue fly had been singing i' the pane" a

little, hut the cock had not crowed all (lav, hut
had stood silently with shut eyes, while his
feathery dames hard by wallowed in the dirt
Earlier than usual they Hew into the trees, and
turned their ruflled bosoms from the wind,
which came soughing damply from the woods;
for the son went down Iwhtnd a groat black
cloud. ho thiit only it little ro<l iiml stormy light
looked through

' There will he ruin, Mtid the housewife, as

the eattlc huddled close Hhout the shed. " let
the milking he early to-night."

" Help me to lilt my bags of llour into the
cart," said the hoy, who had heen loitering
about the mill: "my oxen are hut slow travel
lers. and a xtorui in brewing."

' All in good time." Maid the farmer, as lie
scattered the lust handful of wheat into the
finely-broken ground, looking now at the cloudedsunset, and now at the broad field thickly
how n with the pluni{H>Ht grains of all the last
year's harvest.
The silver-winged twilight wiih presently

gone, the cottage windows were closed, and so

came on the night.
The two oxen.one dove-cmored and the

other black.lay close together, in dusty hollowsnot far from the house, their great broad
foreheads upturned, and their black mournful
syes wideojien Often they shook their heads,
as the rain pattered against their faces, and
their white wide spreading horns struck against
Bach other, sometimes, as they did no. If the
-Oirm liuil been diodum/ furioiihlv fliHi iiiu'bl
have riwn and crouched aguinat the rough
brown trunk of the walnut tree, that, har<l by,
itood up and took the wind in it* top but lor
ihe alow dn/.zling tin y would not rim*, but lay
breathing hard, ua if in onduranoe, and hlanliingtheir long tnila again at their huge nidi**
The Holid beam of red oak which had bowed

their patient neeka all day wan now leaned
ugainat the crib, the howa of white hickory
growing atronger in the moiaturu. The boy
who placed it there an hour agone, ia aaleep;
Iiin alow team brought him home, l>efore the
rain aet in. The aouuda that made a huay din
through the day have one by one mibmded and
all ia atill. aave the click of the old mill iu the
follow.
Now aud then, too, the wild anatch of aome

>allad or love-ditty went out into the night,
'or it waa a nroeperoua aeuaon with the three
uillera, and they were rery gay, though neither
ilike iu yeura nor dianoaiuoini
The oldeat, pained Hartlv, waa impulaive and

ulveuturoua He had blue, twinkling eyoa, and
! round, jolly fane; great brawny aruu, that

Ira.
EDITOR.

hftd been well used to wiyk. lie wan lately
come u» Tin' iinii lor though lie Mad aptitudefor almost any kind of employment. he had no
fixed purpose. no energy, and had been all his
life changing from one thing to another. So
though few had wrought more arduously or
with letter will than he. there was seldom
more money in his purse than would fill his
pipe for a week, leaving a trifle for the parish
priest and widow for ifurtly had a liberal, if
not a foil hand, and few men have heard more
earnest (Jod-bless-you s than he for their almsgivings.But alas' unless he should speedily
learn to keeji in one straightforward path, the
chance of his becoming rich is only the slenderestpossibility.
The middle night 1 am writing of. he was

busiest of all.now here, now there.doing
many things in fact which seemed not to requireto bo done, as if he worked partly for
the love of work. He bore a small lantern in
his baud, and in his sudden dashing* hit hi r
and thither the light w as often extinguished
hut, to great disadvantage, he wrought on in
the dark, singing all the while, though the
ruin pattered dismally on the mill roof, as

blithely as if "reddening Phoebus lifted his
golden fire."
A uierrv man, and one of courage, too. was

the millef. Ifurtly hut Ins instability was his
misfortune.
And now, as he bore baskets of corn from

place to plaee, and emptied great sacks of rye
and oats into bins, he kept singing of a good
land somewhere, where the meadows were
!'i*f*flnpr fiml tlu> ttimwliiitsi uml u liuro

all tin* inhabitant* grew rich without labor
He seemed not to tliitik of his winj;, lor In* k«*j*t
repeating it over and over, measuring wheat
and com the while, and sometimes cheeringthe homea 011 the wlteel. an though tuucli dependedon that nights work, and he found it
pleasure as well as duty.

The oldest of the three was Hartlv. the most
sanguine and the most penniless. The while
he kept so busily driving, the youngest, named
Kalph, sat on a grain measure near the ojicndoor ol the mill, listening to the rain as it patteredon the dry leaves of the sycamore, that a
little w ay from the door struck its strong roots
straight into the ground, and stood up ,like a
column. It was closely neighbored by a scrubbybeech, with gnarled convolutions at the base.

lie was thinking of the Hamadryades. and
linking together fragments of old stories, and
now and then pushing hack his yellow hair,
that was heavy with moisture, to listen to the
soughing of the wind llis cheeks were pale,and his eyes large and dark and melancholyhe was slight and bent, as though all his life
he had looked ujstn the ground llis chock
rested 011 his hand, and his forehead shone like
glass, as the light of the busy man's lantern
shone now and then upon it He was young,almost a youth, and like, Hartly. had been but
a short time at the mill.
When ho wrought, it was not for the love of

work, hut that some wonderful physician had
told him that in the busy ways of men he
might tind the lost light of health, and tread
down the grass that would else quickly spread
over his grave. Hut he strove languidly, and
seemed to love the pale phantoms that beckonedhim hi the grave. He had been a dreuimr
from early youth, and now he only wore the
semblance without any of the power of manhood.

(REMAINDER NEXT WEEK.]
NATIONAL CONVENTION

I'KOCFKDINUS OF THE FREE HEMOCRATIC
NATIONAL CONYKNTION.

Pursuant to a call of the National Committee.a National Convention of the Friends of
Freedom assembled in Masonic Hall, in Pittsburghou Wednesday. August II, IH6».

At 10 o'clock, A M, the Convention was

called to order l>v Samuel Lewis, of Ohio,
Chairman of the National Committee; uponwhose motion Hon. Kufus 1*. Spalding, of Ohio,1
was chosen Chairman of the teuiiiorary organizationand S. M. Booth, of W isconsin, and
Russell Errett, of Pennsylvania, were chosen

1 Secretaries.
Rev. K. H. Nevin, of Cleveland, then addrossedthe Throne of Grace.
The following resolution was offered by J C

Woodman, of Alaine, and unanimously adopted;

linofwB^That a committee of one from each
State, to he designated by their respective delegations.be appointed to rejsnt a plan of |>crmanentorganization for this Convention, and a
list of |tcruianent officers.
The roll of States was then called, and the

following gentlemen were named as members
of the committco:

Maine, Jubez YVoodmun New Hampshire,S. W. Buffom: Vermont. Niulmlas Gwindon
Massachusetts, Francis W. Burd; R. Island,
I) B. Harris; Connecticut, J R. Hawley ; New
Vork, Charles O Shenard; New Jersey, AlexanderBlack Pennsylvania, Clias C. Jackson ;
Delaware, Win. Chandler, Murylund, J K.
Snodgrass; Virginia, John Parkinson; Ohio,Win (i W Lewis; Kentucky, John II Rawlings;Indiana, Isaac K in ley Michigan, A. A.
Copclaud; Illinois, A Smith; Iowa, J. R. Whitham;Wisconsin, James H. Paine
On motion ol Samuel Lewis, of Ohio, a committeeof one from each State was appointed

by tin; respeetive delegations, to report resolutionsfor the consideration of the Convention,
as follows;

Austin Wiley, of Maine; George G. Fogg of
New Hampshire: C. F Adams, of Massachusetts; Joseph R Hawley, of Connecticut, I). B
Harris, of Rhode Islam) M M Davis, of VermontGerrit Smith, ol New \ ork Alex Bluek,
of New Jersey; J. M Posey, of Delaware; Dr.
J K Snodgrass, of Maryland; Dr. F. J. Leinovtie,of Pennsylvania; J. R. Giddings, of
Ohio; W. S Elliott, of Michigan J. II Paine,
of Wisconsin S S Harding, of Indiana; D. S.
Hough, of Illinois. Asa Turner, id Iowa; S M
Bell, of Virginia J B. Clips, of Kentucky.
On motion of Dr. Stone, of Massachusetts, a

Committee ol Arrangements was up)>ointed. to
seat the res|sjctive delegations.
The Convention then adjourned to Lafayette

Hull to transact their hosmesH, and permit a
mas.-, meeting to he organized in Masonic Hall
On motion of W A. White, of Massachusetts,

a Committee on Finance was up|miiit«d. consistingof Messrs J. (J. Day, of Maine N. W
Stanley, of Connecticut; J B. Alley, of MassachusettsSamuel Gault, of New Hampshire
A r niiruit'k, ot Klioue IhIuihJ JY Cj windon,
of Vermont, ('.A Wheaton, of New York J
C Jackson, of Delaware; John S. Munn, of
1'emiHjlvariia; II If Spelman, of Ohio; J. J
IVttit, of Wisconsin Samuel JohnHon, of IndiunaK S. Auatin, of llliiiom; I) IV Nichols, of
Iowa J I*. l.'rijw, of Kentucky.
The Convention then adjourned to 3 o'clock,

P. M.
Afternoon Session.

I he Convention wua called to order by the
President, at the appointed hour.
The Committee on Permanent Organization

made their rejiort: which wan amended, on
motion of l.ewi* Tappun, of New Vork. hy addingthe name of Frederick Douglas to the litt
ol Secretaries and wan then ununiuiounly
adopted, ua follows:

President.lion. Henry Wilson, of Massachusetts.
Fire Premdent*.Stephen Bathrick. of Me.;

Jamea Beverly, of New Hampshire Win. Jackson,of Massachusetts; Titus Hutchinson, of
Vermont; A. H. Burdick, of Hhode Island J.
Brewer, of Connecticut; A. B. Brown, of New
York Alexander Black, of New Jerney; K. J.
Lcmoyiiu, of Pennsylvania; J. M Pusey, of
Delaware; David Gauihle, of Maryland; S. M.
Bull, of Virginia Thomas Freeman, of Ohio;
A W Blvnii, of Kentucky; Rawaou Vail, of
Indiana: J. H. Collins, of lllinoia; W. S. F.lliott,
of Michigan; Ana Turner, of Iowa; Warreu
Chane, ol Wiaconnin.

Secretaries.S. M Booth, of Wiaoonnin Jan
W. Stone, of Massachusetts, Thomas Earl, of I
Ohio; L. P. Noble, of New York, P. Welch, of 1
Vermont D L Hough, of IIHdou; John Shed- c

din, of Pennsylvania: Frederick. Douglaae, of t
New York.

NO. 295.
Mr. Lewis of Ohio, and Mr. Hopkins, of

Massachusetts. '*ot»ducted tin* President to the
chair, who addressed tlie ( onvention nit follows:

(rentlemen of the Convention Accept my
sincere and grateful uckuowledgnn-nt for this
exprewiuii of your partiality and confidence I
can only promise, gentlemen, to discharge the
duty you have assigned me with impartialityand fairness We have assembled here, in Convention.to represent the Freemen of the UnitedStates. F.ntertaining, as we do. some differencesof opinion upon minor questions, we
urr agrrvii in unw iiiiiuiiiut-mui JiriUCi
pies of Liberty which lie at the foundation of
our democratic institutions We embrace in
our affections the whole country, and the people
of the whole country, of every race and condi
tion. |Cheer* 1

Let u* gentlemen, invoke, in our deliberations,the spirit of harmony and union. Let us
feel that we labor for, and that we are pledged i

to, the separation of the Federal Government
from slavery that we must relieve the NationalGovernment from all responsibility for it,
w herever it exists under its authority, and place
it actively and |ierpetually on the side of Freedom|Anplauae ls»t us feel, gentlemen,that we should so conduct our deliberation*
that we may hasten «<n that day when the
humblest slave that trends the soil of the Re
public can stand up and say, / am a man, a .

brother. a Freeman. [Cheerai In the words
of one of the noblest poets of Freedom of our
own land.

" l,ci us. then, uniting, bury
All our idle feuds in dust

An-I t<> future ronttiets carry
Mutual faith and common trust."

il'rolongud «|.|iliiu»e
On motion of .Mr Woodman, of Maine,
Resolved, That a National Committee, of one

from each State lore represented, be appointed
by the respective State delegations to-morrow
morning
On motion of Judge Spalding, of Ohio, I
Resolved, That alt resolutions presented to jthis Convention be referred to the Committee i

on Resolutions i J
On motion of Mr Hopkins, of Massachusetts.
Resolved, That the customary ruloa of Parliamriitnrvnriior mo fur uu urfcrilisoiltla f-» fl.lu

j ...nv/uuvontioo,l»c adopted
The Committee on Organization also reportedthe following which was adoptedThat it he recommended to the Convention

that the delegate* present from each State,
whether more or lea* in number, he allowed to r
east aw many votes a* the State they represent ^is entitled to in the Kleetoral College, the mannerof voting to be determined by each delegationfor itseltj and the vote to be declared bythe chairman of each delegation.
Mr Wills, of Pennsylvania, moved to reconsiderthe report relative to voting by States;

and after an animated discussion, and the proposalid' various amendments, the subject was
referred to a committee of three, consisting of
Messrs. Tanpuu of New York. Yaughau of
Ohio, and Hopkins of Massachusetts

The Convention adjourned to nine o'clock
to-iuorrow morning

KEt'ON 1) DAY
TMI'RHIUY, AI'oi'NT 12, 1852

The Convention met at 9 o'clock, the Presidentin the chair
The throne of Grace was addressed by Rev

Owen Lovejoy, of Illinois.
States were then called, and the following

persons were ap)sunted by tbe respective delegations:

The National Tret Democratic Committee.
Woodbury Davis, Belfast, Maine
George (». Kogg. Concord. N. H
Henry Wilson. Nutick, Massachusetts.
John Hooker. Hartford. (Jaiineoticut
James M H. Dow, Providence, R I
K. D Barber, Middlehury, Vermont
Charles A. Wheuton, Syracuse. N Y
Alex. Black. Swedeshoro', Gloucester county,New Jersey.
Wm. Chandler. Wilmington. Delaware
Win. B. Thomas, Philadelphia
Win. H Brisbane, Cincinnati, Ohio
Silas M. Holmes, Detroit. Michigan.
C. Latham. Kenosha, Wisconsin
Stephen S. Harding, Milan, Indiana.
Owen Lovejoy, 1'rinceton, Bureau co, 111
Sam. L Howe, Mt Pleasant, Henry co.. Iowa
John Glueu, Triudelphin. Ohio co., Virginia( 'auxins M. Clay, Whitehall. Madison co., KyJ. K. Snodgrass, Baltimore. Md
The alsive Committee was afterward* organi/.ed hy the appointment of Hon. Henry Wilson,of MusaehusettM, as Chairman, and l>r WilliamHenry Brisbane, of Ohio, as SecretaryH. K. Clark, of Michigan, and Richard J

Huhhard. of Indiana, were ap|tointed Vice
Presidents, in place of VV. L. Klliott. and Raw
son Vaile.
Lew in Tappnn. in hehalfof the Committee

on the manner of voting, presented the followingreport:
KfMilveJ. That in voting for a platform, an

address, or candidate for President and Vice
President, each State, whether mora or less in
Dumber, he allowed to east as many votes as
the State they represent is entitled to in tho
Sectoral college; and the vote of each State
hall l>e declared hy the chairmnn of each
lolegation
Rmo/iW, That if there should he a difference

>f opinion among the delegates, the vote of
i majority shall not lie east for the whole, but
he chairman shall state the proportionallumber of votes given, which shall be counted
n Convention accordingly.
After various propositions and some discoslions,the report was adopted
Joshua R. (iiddings, in behalf id the Comnitteoon Resolutions, presented a report, which

iViih road, accepted, after sundry amendmenta,
iy u vote of I'M to 1.5, and finally adopted as
he Platform of the National Free Democracy,
is follows
'LATFORM OF TUK NATIONAL FREE DEMOC

RACY.
Having assembled in National Convention as

he delegates of the Free Democracy of the
Jnited Slates, united hy a common resolve to
naintain right against wrongs, and freedom
tgainst slavery confiding in the intelligence,
latriotisin, mid the discriminating justice of
he American iieople, putting our trust in God
'or the triumph of our cause, and invoking hie
ruidance in our endeavors to advance it, wu

i..i :...i » -t ~ii
orvr niinuiit Ml IIM « UIIUM1 J IIU^IIHUt Ul Hit IIIOU

tin following declaration of principles mid
ncasures:

1 That Governments, deriving their just pow>rsfrom the conic lit of the governed, are initiatedamong men to Hccnre to all, those inulieuililcrights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of
lappiness, with which they are endowed hy
heir Creator, and of which nono can he derivedhy valid legislation, except lor criiue.
2 'I'hat the true mission of Amuric&u Dehocracy in to maintaiii the liliertiesof the penile,the sovereignty of the Stater, and the perM'tuityof the Union hy the impartial applieuiouto public affairs, without sectional dtscrim- i

nations, of the fundamental principles of equnl
ights, strict justice, and economical adminisration.
3. Hiat the Federal Government is one of

imited powers, derived solely from the Constiution.and the grants nt power therein ought
o lie strictly construed hy nil the departmentsmd agents of the Government, nnd it is inextedientand dangerous to exercise doubtful
^institutional powers.
4 That the Constitution of the United States,

irdained to form a more perfect union, to es

ahlish justice und secure tne blessings of lib*
>rty ex|ireN.«ly denies to the (ieneral (Jovornnentnil power to deprive any person of life,
iberty, or property, without due tiroeoae of
aw; and therefore the Government, having no

norn power to make a slave than to mako a

linn.. rt"(' n0 more power to establish slavery
han to establish monarchy, should at onea
iroceed to relieve itself front all responsibility
or the existence of slavery wherever it prasnnn
>« constitutional power to legislate for its exiuctiou

ft That, to the persevering and importunate


